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f As they are (hiring , the Prince And Potties 
Brin, Y our money, Jfet vponthem^ they all runne aWay, and 
pottt. Villaiues. / Falftalffe after a llofy or two runs UWay 
v. toofcautnglhe boo tie behinde them, 

Priu. Got with much cafe.Now merrily to horfe: thethecues 
are fcattered,and poffeftw'ith feare fo itrongly, that they dare 
notmeete each other, each takes his fellow for An officer* away 
good Ned, Falftalffe Iweates to death, and lards the leane earth 
as he walkcs along, wer’t not for laughing I Ihould pittie him. 
Points. How the rogue roar’d. Exeunt, 

Enter Hotspur folus , reading a letter. 

But for mine «Wnt partly Lord . , Icould be well contentedto bee 
there , inrefpett of the long ibeareyour houfe. 

'He could be contenred,why is he not then ? in the refpeft of 
the loue he beares our liotifei lie lhewcs inthis,he loues his ow n 
barne better then he loues our houfe. Let me fee fome more. 

T he purpofe you undertake is dangerous, [f’ 

W hy that’s certaine, t’is dangerous to take a cold,to fieepe, 
todririkejbutltellyou^my Lordloble) out of this nettle dan-* 
ger,we. pluckethis flower fafetie. 

The purpofe you undertake is dangerous , the friendsyouhaue na- 
med vneertatne, the time it felfe vn for ted, and your whole plot too 
light. for the'C-ounterpoyfe off> great an oppefitien. 

*’ Say you'foj fay you fo. Hay vnto you againe ,you are afhal- 
low cowardly hhide,dnd.you lye; .what a lacke-brairiei? this? by 
the Lord our plot is a good pi ot,as euer was laid,our friends true 
and conftarit;a goodplot,good friendsi§c . ful'of expeftation.-an 



rail couvfe of the Aftion, Zoitndes and I were now by this ral- 
eall,I cocildbraihe him with his Ladies fanne. Is there not my 
father, my vncle, and my felfe. Lord Edmond Mo miner, my 
Lord of Yorkc,aad Oxven Gldndowef ?ds there not bendesthe 
Dowglasihaue I not alfheir.lefters to mecte me in armes by the 
'funth of’ the next month j and are they not fom e of them fet roi- 
ward alreadie? -what a pagan rafcall is this, and infidcli FI a, you 
fhallfee novfin very finccntie offeare and cold heart, vudnic to 
the King, and lay open all our proceedings. O, l could dcuu e 
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of Hairy the fourth, 

my felfe, & go to buffets, for mouingfuch a difli of skim milke 
with fo honorable an aftion. Hang him, let him tell the king, we 
are prepared:! will fetforward to night. Enter his Lady. 

How now Kate, I mull leaue you within thefc two hourcsf 
Lady. O my good Lord, w hy are you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A banilht woman from my Harries bed? 

T ell me,fwcet Lord, what is’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftomake, pleafure, andthy golden tlecpe? 

Why doll thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth? 

And dart fo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frelh bloud in thy chcekes? 

A nd giuen my treafures and my rights of thee 
Totlucke ev denuding, and curit melancholy? 

In thy faint flumbers, 1 by thee haue watcht, 

And heard thee murmur tales of yi'on wars, 

Speaketearmes ofmannageto thy bounding fteed, 

Cry courage to the field. And thou hall talkt 
Of Tallies, and retyres of trenches, tents. 

Of pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets. 

Of bafilisks, of canon, culuerin, 

Of prifoners ranfome, and of fouldiours llauie, 

And all the currents of a heddy fight, 

Thy fpirit within thee hath bin fo at war. 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy (leepr, 

That beds of fweathaue ftood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late chfturbed itreame, v ; 

And in thy face llrahge motions haue appeard. 

Such as we fee when men rellraine their breath. 

On fome great fuddaine hafte,0,W'hatportents are thefc? 

Some heauy bulines hath my Lord in hand. 

And I muft know it, elfc he loues me not. 

H ot. What ho, is Gilliams with the packe t gone? 

Ser. He is, my Lord, an hourc ago. 

Hot. Hath Butler broughtthofe horfes from the Sheriff;? 

•S' er. One horfe, my Lord, he brought euen now. 

Hot. W hat horfe, Roane ? a cropeare, is it not? 

Ser. It is my Lord. 
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